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a For the Companion. self exclusively to her brother, as his wounds need- 

eceip a THE MINISTER’S SON. ed constant attention. ® 

| Faniigg “He is a minister’s son,” said Mr. Pemberton, The dismay of the merchant may be imagined 
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“So I understood,” and the portly merchant 
jwghed in his sarcastic way. ‘Ministers’ sons are 
sue to be villains, nine out of ten.” 
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Aud Ful “, papa! Abby feels so dreadfully about her 
1. Live pother,” spoke up Annie Wardell. “She says” 
VO, S12 py 


Frank is a good boy in the main, only he has been 
yo easily led—but, indeed, papa, he is trying to re- 
form.” 

«What do you know about him?” cried the mer- 
chant, sternly. 

“Nothing—that is—I only know Abby. 
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wae teaches the school in Green Street ; has ever since 
Semel her mother died, and she thinks Xe) much of her 
, 60 cents, faa brother, that she is always talking about him.” 

Vamsi “Humph!” muttered the matter-of-fact merchant, 
Reap Waly wt a quick glance at his wife; “you two grow 
By Lough Quite romantic over it, I suppose, and fancy this 
ok of Roma elOw an unfortunate and ill-used young man. Do 
mabe. Wit you know he has been seen drunk in the streets ?” 
e {beta Annie blushed—that did seem terrible; but 


rague thoughts of his petted childhood, his sor- 
rowful orphanage, thrust themselves upon her 


5. By My 
nind. 

“You know they are both orphans,” she said, 
timidly. 

“Yes, and a minister’s children. 
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cof the» fl that I ought to let you associate with this Abbie.” 
e virtues of . 

—inert ai fm “O papa, she is so gentle and refined. I know 
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you would not object to her, if you knew her. She 

isa perfect lady—the dearest friend I have.” 
“Indeed; pray, have you ever seen her brother ?’’ 
“Once, papa,” and though the young girl was a 

very child in thought, word and deed, her father’s 

manner, more than his words, made her cheeks | 

vss. Ju scarlet. 

ch, Head “Pray, my dear,” said Mrs. Wardell, with a sig- | 
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Disordered . ° | 

+ latuleney, {aM dificant glance which her husband understood, for 

iout, Neo ee : : 

ou 8 BB te desisted from his half-bantering, half-angry | 

oan tie MM speeches. ° | 
an “Underwood came to me to-day to know if I) |\{ 
r prepsre- 7 ° ° ss a : 
rans would take him into my employ, and said some-| |‘ 
them, 


thing about his reforming, but I have precious little | 
fith in such promises, and do not choose to run | 
8. the risk. My clerks must all be above reproach.” 


sy Mr. Wardell was a rich man who had never 
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when, as he drove home, having heard nothing of 
his misfortune, he saw the road strewed with the 
wreck of furniture, and as he drew nearer, his 
beautiful house nearly ruined. He at once took in 
the extent of the destruction, while Annie bewailed 
her treasures, especially the loss of the cabinet. 

“Indeed you needn’t be troubled about that,” 
said one of the servants, “for a young man at the 
fire saved it at the risk of his own life,” and then 
she detailed the circumstances, but was not able to 
give the name of the young hero who had defended 
her dearest treasures so nobly. 


It was the third day after the fire. Abbie Morris 


| sat by the side of her suffering brother, musing 


sadly. Frank was asleep. Both arms, bandaged 
to the shoulders, lay on the outside of the coverlid, 
and his face was ghastly white. He had suffered 
intensely, but much of the pain had left him, so 


| that for the first hour in all that weary time, he 


slept. A low knock at the door,—Abbie hastened 
to open it. There stood Annie Wardell. With a 
low cry she returned her friend’s embrace, then 
| as she entered and caught sight of the pale face on 
the bed, she burst into tears. 

“O, Abbie, we just learned this morning who it 
| was,” she cried, “or rather I did. Father has been 
| 80 busy moving us over to Etonville, where grand- 


| mother lives; and he did not dream how serious it 


was. I only heard all about it this morning, when 
we drove over. I can’t tell you how thankful I am, 
;and Iam sure papa will never forget it. I shall 
| tell him all about it. O how ill he looks, and what 
he must have suffered from these cruel burns !” 

| “He has been a great sufferer, but he is easier 
‘now, poor boy,” said Abbie, a motherly look com- 
|ing into her young face. “Sometimes I feel that it 
is providential, for I think he would have enlisted 


) | that very day; he was so disappointed.” 


| J know,” said Annie, her cheeks reddening. “TI 


SSN think father must have been prejudiced against him 
\\ 


“s3OW A SMALL BOY BECAME A GREAT MAN.” 


by some enemy; but I assure you his opinion is 
| very much changed. He will allow, at least,” she 
added, smiling, “that though a minister’s son, he 
is no coward. How terrible it looks to see him 
bandaged so! And I am so grateful! You can 
;never know how grateful. The only picture there 


known the trials of adversity. He had been left! then was, was to rush upon certain destruction. | gine came up from the lower village. Then he was is of my dear sister was in that box, and some 
with one fortune, and had married another. His, Had his principles been such as she could have | the first to volunteer to ascend to the burning roof, | valuable papers that papa would not have lost for 


business was increasing, his friends were legion. trusted to, though it would have torn her heart | where he stood as long as there was a foothold, thousands.” 
Constant prosperity had hardened his heart. He was | With anguish, yet she could cheerfully have given ,and till the scalding steam rendered it impossible 


$7 ,00, 


not a Christian, though he prided himself on his | him up for her country; but now, chagrined, disap- | for him to remain longer. By this time, much of 


! 


| “Tam glad Frank has been able to do so much 
| good,” said Abbie, in a low, thankful voice. ‘Poor 


regular habits of church-going, and was a liberal , pointed and hurt to the core of his very heart at/the costly furniture was taken out of the lower | Frank, he is a dear, good boy, after all ; so gener- 


Was subject to strange impulses, and where he was | 
once impressed in any one’s favor or otherwise, it | 
that he had taken a great dislike to young Frank | 
Morris. It was true that in this case the young 
man had given occasion for such a feeling, for he | 
had been wild, reckless, and even, for a time, dissi- 
pated. But the yearning love of his sweet sister 
had at last led him to see the selfishness of his con- 
duct, and he had promised amendment, with full 
it fg Sith in his resolution. On making application for 














soon employment, he had gone to a Mr. Underwood, 
THE = vho was his father’s friend, he in his turn applying 
wi sods fA the merchant Wardell. The latter had heard of | 
ourself HE Young Morris’ intemperate habits, and had little or 
—_— no faith in the promised reformation, but what he 
, comm M7 Considered the clincher in his argument against 
is, Cr Hl him, was that he was a minister’s son; his favorite 
No. 4,99 
12; Nod, 
their families. To Frank’s great chagrin, although 
Y, there was a vacancy that his talents would have 
sT08. y is talents w a 
“ae enabled him to fill with’ credit, he was refused, and 
Sita though his friend tried to soften the form of denial, 
it was obvious that it had been harsh and decisive. 
ts 
‘ae little room his sister called their parlor. “Nobody 
tems willing to help me. Everything of that sort 
gees by favor, and I suppose if I’d been the son of 
. * merchant, I could have got the place easily 
tough. There is only one thing left me to do; I 
NCE Will enlist !” 
de with His sister’s face grew white. To go amidst the 


temptations of the camp in the state of mind he 








might be lost irretrievably. 


alms-giver. But with all his goodness of heart, he | the ungenerous refusal of the merchant prince, he | part of the house. 


“O!” cried one of the servants, “what will Miss 


“Don’t decide too hastily,” she said, steadying | Annie say when she comes home and finds her lit- 


¥as difficult to conquer his prejudices. It happens | her voice, and feigning a cheerfulness she did not | tle cabinet burnt, for you see there’s the miniature | 


ous, so noble-hearted. He only needs some one to 
| encourage and direct him.” 
| “There is no fear but what he will have friends 
now,” said Annie; “but I forgot you have been 


feel; “let us wait a little longer, and I will see Mr. | of the only sister she ever had in it, which I’ve | obliged to leave your school.” 


Wardell myself. I am earning enough for you and | 


myself too.” 

“And do you think I would let you support me ?” 
cried Frank, indignantly. “I have been taunted 
with that already ; no, not for a day.” 

At that moment there came upon the air the 
loud shout of fire. There were as yet no bells in 
| the town, and in that portion the houses were few 
| and. far apart, most of them belonging to gentle- 
‘men of wealth. Frank sprang from his seat, and 
|in a moment was on the street. Turning the cor- 
ner, he saw that the mansion of the merchant, Mr. 
| Wardell, was in flames, the whole roof being nearly 
}enveloped. The first impulse of the young man 


/man that I can help him in his need, if he does 
despise me,” he said, and forthwith he hurried with 
| others who were coming to the rescue towards the 
| burning house. Only the servants were at home, 
and they seemed paralyzed with terror. .Mr. War- 


| of a fierce and implacable foe. For a time the con- 

fusion was so great that nothing could be done 
| effectively, but young Morris did not stop to think, 
| with the rest. Hurrying up stairs, he closed all the 

doors and windows in the third story, and with the 
aid of the few servants he could organize, threw 
| water over the staircases, and worked until the en- 


heard her say she wouldn’t part with for worlds, 
and the miniature of her grandfather, and she did 


“Where is the cabinet?” asked Frank, who, 
black, and wringing wet, stood near, and heard her 
lamentation. 

“In the room over this, sir, and the flames are 
coming down through the top of the window. I 
tried to get there myself, sir, but the hot air 
smothered me. It sets on the table, almost the 
next thing to the door ;” by this time Frank was 
half way up the heated stairs-case. He reached 
the room, nearly suffocated, groped his way to the 
table, and grasped blindly at whatever object came 


fell a great patch of [burning wood and red-hot 
plaster, that felled him to the floor. Struggling 
up from his fiery sepulchre, he grasped the treasure 








he had perilled his life to save, staggered down 


young man, who was found to be seriously burned. 


part of the edifice was saved from destruction. 
Meanwhile Frank Derwent was carried home to his 





love the old gentleman so dearly !” 1 


his enlisting now, or indeed doing anything for you shall have his place. 
many painful weeks. His sister was obliged to me. I am only doing a duty that I neglected to- 
procure a substitute for her school, and devote her- wards the son of a deserving man.” 


“Yes; there is no one else to see to my brother. 
| I could not leave him.” 
“And you are losing—” 

“Not much. Frank will be able to take care of 
himself, in a few days, then I shall resume my du- 
ties. At present I have a substitute.” 

“T wish you had let me know,” said Annie; “I 
would have taken care of your classes for nothing 
| but love and good-will; but that will all be made 
'right. I think you will that see this is a good pro- 
| vidence in more than one sense. Keep up a good 
heart. I have said all along something would 
| bring you out. But your brother is restless; we 
| disturb him by talking. Alice will be down here 


i 





theory being that clergymen were so confined to a | was to stop, with an angry thought ; the next proved | first. It happened to be the little cabinet ; an arm- | this afternoon with some jellies, which you must 
wlitary idea that they had no time to attend to the nobleness of his nature. “I'll show this rich/ful, but not very heavy. Staggering to the door | not refuse. They will make nice, cooling drinks !” 
again, he reached it, when down from the ceiling | 


- Annie had scarcely been gone an hour, when 

| Mr. Wardell called. He seemed much shocked to 
see Frank so pallid and swathed. 

“J did not know about this, definitely, till this 

| morning,” he said to Frank, as he seated himself 


“What's the use ?” he said, bitterly, after his | dell, with his family, had gone on a pleasure excur- | the stairs, and fell senseless on the floor. The cabi- | by the invalid’s bedside. “I have called to say 
friend had gone, and he sat despondingly in the | sion, and here was the splendid edifice, with ite net was secured, and instant attention given to the | that I regret my haste in refusing you the situation 
| costly conveniences and rich furniture, in the power | 


| you wished, and also to ask your forgiveness for 


Very soon the fire was controlled, so that the lower | judging without knowledge. Your bravery has en- 


| titled you to my esteem, your suffering to my grati- 
tude. As soon as you get well, come right up to 


sister, bruised, burned and helpless. No fear of | my house; one of my best clerks has enlisted, and 


Never mind thanking 


Se ee ees 
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| 
into his employ as soon as he could leave the house 


with safety, and the merchant never had cause to 
regret that he had befriended the minister’s son. | 
With kind friends to care for him, an aim in life, 
and a picture of usefulness to look forward to, 
Frank Morris gave heed to the admonitions of the 
past. The sweet counsels of his father, the prayers 
of his Christian mother came up to his remembrance 
with added force. 
was ultimately the means of bringing 
tor to embrace the Christian religion. 
the young man exclaim, as he looks back to the 
mysterious providence of the burning interposition 
between him and, perhaps, inevitable destruction, 


| 
| 
He became a good man, and | 


his benefac- 
Often does 


“God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps on the sea, 
And rides upon the storm.” 
M. A. D. 
tr 
“HOW A SMALL BOY BECAME A 
GREAT MAN.” 

You have heard of Devonshire, that beautiful | 
county in the south of England, where the climate 
is so mild, that myrtles grow in the open air even 
in winter. In one of its villages named Ashburton, 
about a hundred years ago, a poor boy was left an | 
orphan. His name was William Gifford, and at | 
the age of thirteen he was without parents, with- | 
out a home, and with hardly a friend in the world. 
What was to become of him? The few things left 
by his widowed mother were seized by a person | 
named Carlile, as repayment of a sum of money 
lent to her. This man was William Gifford’s god- 
father, and he took charge of the orphan boy. 

William was very small for his age, and had sus- 
tained an injury on the breast, that unfitted him 
for hard labor. He had received some education, 
could read and write, and knew a little arithmetic. 
Mr. Carlile again placed him at school, and Gifford 
applied himself diligently to the last named study, 
of which he was very fond. At the end of three 
months he had made considerable progress, but 
then, his godfather, tired of the expense, took him 
from school, and intended to employ him as plough- 
boy. For this, however, his previous injury had 
unfitted him; and a plan to send him out to New- 
foundland, as assistant in a store-house, was de- 
feated, by his being declared “too small.” 

These trials broke down the poor boy’s spirit, 
and on his godfather proposing to send him to sea, 
he consented to go as cabin-boy in a coasting-ves- 
sel. Ilis life was now one of great hardship. Ex- 
posed to all the inclemency of the weather, and the 
peril of storms; serving in the cabin, where every 
menial office fell to his lot, he had neither leisure 
nor opportunity to improve his mind, and for this 
he constantly longed. - During a whole year he saw 
only one book, and that one, ‘The Coasting Pilot.” 
When his ship was in port, Gifford was seen run- 
ning about on the beach in such a ragged jacket 
and trowsers, that the poor fishermen pitied him, 
and spoke of him to persons in Ashburton, who had 
known his parents; till, at length, his case excited 
so much compassion, that his godfather was obliged 
to send for him to his house. 

Once more at school, he returned with eagerness 
to the study of arithmetic, and soon rose to be the 
head boy in the school. He was also able to aid 
his master in any emergency, and had hopes of be- 
coming his assistant, and of qualifying himself to 
take a school on his own account. ‘These hopes 
were vain, for Mr. Carlile now told him, that he 
“had learned enough, and more than enough,” at 
school, and that he intended to bind him appren- 
tice to a shoemaker at Ashburton. This was a 
great blow to poor Gifford; he did not, however, 
remonstrate, but submitted in silence. Up to this | 
period, he had read very few books, but he was ac- | 
quinted with the best book of books, the Bible, and 
his thirst for knowledge was extreme. At every | 
moment, he pursued the study of mathematics, and | 
for want of paper, used pieces of leather, which he | 
beat as smooth as gucattle, and then, with a blunt | 
awl, worked his problems upon them. His mem- | 
ory also was tenacious, and he could multiply and | 
divide by it to a great extent. Let those who, un- | 
der more favored circumstances, complain of diffi- | 


culties in pursuing their studies, think of the poor | 
shoemaker’ 


ing spirit ! 











Some verses composed by one of Gifford’s ac- | lands. 


quaintances now fell into his hands, and inspired | 
him with a wish to rhyme. He succeeded in gain- | 


ing some celebrity in this line amongst his ac- | 


| mind in the intervals of your daily toil? 


| brief leisure ? 


education of his son, the Marquis of Westminster. | 
A long and prosperous life followed ; it was marked 


| by the same diligent application that had_ distin- 


guished his earlier career. He translated the works 
of Latin poets, and edited those of the earlier Eng- 


\lish poets, such as Massinger, Ben Jonson, Ford, 


and Shirley; and in 1809, was appointed Editor of 
the “Quarterly Review.” For this new post his 
great stock of knowledge and ready pen well fitted 
him, and thus the once penniless boy was now the 
recipient of a salary of $4500 a year! 

His early difficulties had not contracted his mind, 
nor made him miserly; now that he was affluent, | 
he was also generous. The poor cabin boy, the 
shoemaker’s despised drudge, became the compan- 
ion of the wealthy and the great. In the brilliant | 


| circles to which he was introduced, he met Pitt and | 


Canning, Lord Liverpool and the Marquis of Wel- | 
lesly, on terms of friendship. But his manner was 
always unassuming, and he retained the most ar- 
dent gratitude for the memory of his early friend 
and benefactor. 

In 1826, William Gifford closed his long and 
useful life at the age of seventy-one, leaving the 
bulk of his fortune to the sons of his first patron, 
Mr. Cookesley. 

Young reader, are you striving to improve your 
Are you | 
trying to make the most of small means, and of 
If so, let the history of William Gif- 
ford encourage you. Remember his early strug- 
gles, his repeated disappointments, and his deter- | 
mined perseverance. It was not by fitful efforts, | 
not by changing resolutions, not by idle wishes, | 
that he rose. No! he tells us the secret; he says: 
—*I grew anxious to make the best return in my | 
power, and I redoubled my diligence!” Think well 
over these last few words, and you will understand 
“How a small boy became a great man!” 
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NEARER HOME, 


“Heaven is my Father-land, 
Heaven is my home.” 

O’er the hill the sun is setting, 

And the eve is drawing on; 
Slowly drops the gentle twilight, 

For another day is gone ; 
Gone for aye—its race is over, 

Soon the darker shades will come; 
Still ’tis sweet to know at even 

We are one day nearer home. 


“One day nearer,” sings the mariner, 
As he glides the waters o’er, 

While the light is softly dying 
On his distant native shore. 

Thus the Christian on life’s ocean, 
As his light-boat cuts the foam, 

In the evening cries with rapture— 
“I am one day nearer home!” 











Worn and weary, oft the pilgrim 
Hails the setting of the sun; 
For his goal is one day nearer, 

And his journey nearly done. 
Thus we feel, when o’er Tite's desert, 
Heart and sandal sore we roam ; 
As the twilight gathers o’er us, 

We are one day nearer home. 


Nearer home! Yes, one day nearer 
To our Father’s house on high— 
To the green fields and the fountains 

Of the land beyond the sky ; 

For the heavens grow brighter o’er us, 
And the lamps hang in the dome, 
And our tents are pitched still closer, 

For we’er one day nearer home. 





joists 
For the Companion, 

LITTLE SQUEALY. 

When I was a little girl, we took a six months | 
voyage on the Atlantic and Pacific oceans round | 
Cape Horn, from the land of the Rocky Mountains | 
to the more civilized Eastern States. I have child-| 
ish recollections of canoe voyages on the rapid 
Yolumbia, and dim memories of the wild and pic- | 
turesque scenery of its banks, the little islands, the | 
lofty tree-covered mountains, with the waterfalls | 
and cascades coming down from them and leaping | 
into the broad, blue river, and the fantastic forms 
of the Indians, seen in the gray twilight as we | 


° nie’ z | ‘ ” 
8 apprentice, and imitate his persever- | Stopped to spread our tent and “camp out. 


We remained three months at the Sandwich Is-| 

I remember how alarmed we were when | 
my little two-year old sister got lost. We found | 
her asleep*in a tomato field, her hands ful! of half| 


quaintances, who asked him to recite his verses, | eaten fruit. The natives took my mother to ride | 


and made little collections for him, so that he tells 
us he has received “as much as sixpence in an eve- 
ning.” He expended the money in buying paper, 
or books on Geometry or Algebra. His master 
heard of his verse-making, seized on, and carried 
away all his books and papers, and treated poor 
Gifford with such harshness, that he became gloomy, 
reckless, and almost in despair. 

He had now passed six weary years ina trade 
which he disliked, when some of his verses attracted 
the notice of Mr. Cookesley, a surgeon of Ashbur- 
ton. He sent for Gifford, heard his sad story, and 
resolved to befriend him. Mr. Cookesley was not 
rich, but he raised a subscription for Gifford, which 
not only freed him from the rest of his apprentice- 
ship, but also maintained him for a few months at 
school. His worst troubles were now over, but far 
from relaxing his mental exertions, he studied with 
such ardor, that his patrons renewed their bounty, 
and kept him at school another year. At the end 
of two years, his master pronounced him fit for the 
University, and, through the kindness of Mr. Cook- 
esley, he was entered at Exter College, Oxford. 

The sun of prosperity now indeed shove upon 
him, but it was obscured by a heavy cloud, in the 
death of his good friend Mr. Cookesley. But Gif- 
ford was not left unaided. The casual perusal of a 
letter interested Earl Grosvenor in the hard-work- 
ing student. He gave Gifford a home in his own 
house, and in great measure entrusted to him the 


| one day ina cart. There were no horses, and they | 
| drew her themselves. There begun our first ac-| 
/quaintance with arrow-root and centipedes, mos- | 
| quito-nettings, and cocoanuts and bananas in all} 
| their luscious freshness. 

On board one of the ships was a pen of little| 
| pigs, the sole purpose of whose presence on board | 
seemed to be to satisfy the appetites of the pas- 
|sengers. Every day one was killed, and while the 
operation was going on, there was some terrific 
| squealing. My little sister Carrie, the heroine of 
| the tomato field, generally squealed in concert with 
| the poor victim, and clung convulsively to mother, 

saying, “I ’fraid of pig!” 

Perhaps you think little Squealy, the subject of 
| my story, is a pig; not one on ship-board, perhaps, 
| but the inmate of a country sty, a nice little white 
| pig, for instance, like the one the good old lady 

scrubbed and washed every day in the hope of| 
, making him clean and decent. You think, perhaps, 
| 1 am going to give you his history, and tell finally | 
| how he was killed and served up in fine style, with 
|a lemon in his mouth, as a dinner for the little | 
folks. Of course you do, but it happens that little 








| Squealy was not a pig. 


You imagine, then, that it was a kitten, like lit- | and towels, for one of those comfortable “home 
tle Trotfoot, who has been mewing for the last half for sick and wounded soldiers” established neg 
hour, and now sits perched on my shoulder. them. Ina short time sixty pairs of slippers ang 

Little Squealy was not a kitten. |a hundred handkerchiefs and towels were finished, 

Little Squealy is a boy, a live boy, with pants, Some one proposed an offering of money and books, 
jacket and white collar, black eyes and straight | and very soon more than twenty dollars, and som, 
hair, and such lungs! I don’t believe Stentor, the | piles of pleasant reading matter, were laid upon the 
old hero, could have roared louder, though I im-|teacher’s desk. No child was poorer for the sac. 
agine his voice was pitched a little lower. His| fice, and many weary-hearted, suffering soldier, 
aunts and uncles had their good nature exhausted | were made glad by it. 
long ago. They never give him any “nickels,” nor| A little girl, eight years old, living in a large city, 
invite him to their houses. | who was a dear lover of her country, and had a 

“That boy does scream so. I don’t see how his unbounded admiration for its “brave defender” 
mother can endure it,” says one. | observed one day a lame Lieutenant, who, with, 

“O Robert, do keep still, do speak lower. My part of his company, were quartered for a shor 
ears!” exclaims another. |time near her mother’s house. His pale face, ang 

Not only does he speak so loud and shrill that feeble step excited great sympathy, and before long 
he annoys every one, but when he feels like it, he | she gained courage to nod her little curly-heag, 
screams like a locomotive. One day his mother | Very soon they were upon speaking terms, and she 
talked to him about his disagreeable habit, while | would inquire for his health, and how “the soldiery” 
he was flying his red balloon out of the window. | were. 

“It’s my nature to squeal, and I can’t help it!”| Shortly after this, when talking with her mothe 
he remarked, in his highest tones. | of her “military friends,” she asked if she might 

“Do you like to annoy and trouble others? Do invite them to dinner, some time. 
you want every one to wish you a hundred miles | 
away? Don’t you want them to love you, and 
brighten up with smiles when you come into the 
room? My dear boy, see if you can’t get rid of 
that name Little Squealy, and adopt “Little Dearie” | waited on the doorstep, with “Dolly” in her arms, 
instead. It will be much better.” | for the lieutenant and his men to pass. As soon 

“I'll think about it,” replied Robert, as he poked | as they came in sight, upon their customary march, 
his head out of the window to see how high his| little curly-head almost flew to “carry compliments” 
balloon had gone. | which were gladly accepted, and the reply reported 
We hope he will think about it, and that the re-| to her mother. 
sults of his reflections, if they cannot be seen, will | A whole week of rainy days followed, and the 
be felt in the more quite atmosphere of the house. | mother, having great cares within doors, forgot for 
Do you happen to be acquainted with any boy or|a time Miss Carrie’s pet plan for a dinner-party, 
girl who deserves to be called ‘Little Squealy?” | Not so “Dolly” and her small mistress. Tie 

CHRISTIE PEARL. | kept a sharp lookout upon the clouds, and on 

—_+o—___ | Monday, a happy day for them, sunshine fell upon 

For the Companion. the earth, and filled also the heart of our litte 

“OLD GLORY’S EVERYWHERE.” |maiden. She was as happy as a queen, when the 

Somebody has a little three-year-old nephew, | military party turned the corner leading to her 
who is full of life and fun, and very fond of sing- home, and ran with all haste to announce to he 
ing. Once not long ago, this “somebody” told lit- | mother the arrival of the invited guests. 
tle Frankie the story of “Old Glory,” as it was told) ‘“Washing-day and all,” as the good lady said, 
in the newspapers,—that a good man, who had | but always happy to greet brave soldiers, and 
a flag which he called “Old Glory,” lived where | greatly amused at her own forgetfulness, and th 
naughty rebels came, and so he had to hide his flag | zeal of the baby patriot, she ran down hastily to 
in his bed; indeed, I believe it was sewed inside the | the servants, who were busy at their tubs, and bit- 
tick, and for a long time he could not take it out, | ding one prepare a bountiful supply of hot coffee, 
but after awhile the rebels were driven away, and and another to lay an embargo upon the nearet 
out came “Old Glory,” flying in the breeze! Little | bread and cake shop, hastened to the door, where 
Frankie was very much interested, and expressed | curly-head was already “doing the honors.” Gir. 
a strong desire to see the good man who “took | ing each and.all a cordial welcome, (and there were 
such splendid care of his flag.” And now almost | enough to fill both parlors,) they entertained them 
every day he can be heard, singing at his play, _| with flowers and music and pleasant talk, until r- 

“Dear old flag, wavin’ in the trees, | freshments were ready. I need hardly add that 
Dear old Glory, flying in the breeze!” | such a joyous party is seldom seen; or more ample 
An original arrangement, but as well suited to ba-| justice awarded to the most elaborately arrange 
hy voices, as to their elders. dinner-party, than was given to this impromptu 

This “somebody” sometimes takes little Frankie | feast; there was brimming happiness, you may be 
to ride, and usually he prefers a trip to Boston, so | sure, and no one more full of glee than litte 
that he can “walk on the Common, and see the curly-head. 

Gov'ner’s big white house, with ‘Old Glory’ flying | Such are the answers I have given. Of court 
from the top.” One day it so happened that good | every reader of the Companion cannot socially et 
news had just reached the city of a great victory, | tertain our brave soldiers, but there are other ways 
and flags were flying in every direction. It was a| they can be reached, by willing hands and reais 
beautiful and inspiring sight for any one. Our lit- | hearts. Every youthful patriot can do something 
tle patriot looked this way, and that ; the gay shops, | in so good a cause. 
candy, horses, and even the beautiful Common was 
unheeded; the “red, white and blue” alone had 
claims for his baby eyes. They grew luminous 
with delight. His little round cheeks were crim- 

| set out for the river to be absent for the day, “you 


son with excitement, and clapping the small, chubby | foo a den thi ie 
i “,| may weed out the corn in the garden this morning, 
ee with joy, “O, 0, O, Ota} and in the afternoon you must go to Mr. Holder’ 

a ‘ . and tell him I shall want him to do what we welt 
The fellow-passengers smiled at the boy’s glee, | talking about. I promised to let him know tt 
and more than one sturdy man looked at him with “~~; ‘ ‘oi — ‘*. wih 

istened eyes. Pe G “Very good, sir,” said George. He went to 

resis ees garden and worked very faithfully for several hours 
He had nearly finished weeding the corn, when! 


For the Companion. b fb fi h Sahbost illage 
. number of boys came from the neighboring vi 
WHAT CAN WE DO FOR THE SOLDIERS? | to ose him. They assisted him in weeding, that ht 


Sometimes I hear young people asking the ques- might be at liberty to play with them. That wi 
tion, ‘What can we do for the soldiers ?” Here are | very well. 
some practical answers. _ 7 epee penne mated a large, . 
I read not long since of a little Miss, who made _ Pe camel oa pont pore ~ wis 
and filled a “comfort bag,” and then wrote a letter | nearly as smooth as a house floor. Mr. Ranso# 
and put it in it. It was joyfully received by a sick , Was accustomed to use portions of it for a thresh 
and lonely man, and the letter brought tears to his | ing floor, especially for buckwheat. 
eyes, for the sympathy was very sweet. After a| it was a fine place for playing ball. R.. ; 
little time he answered it. ee ee 
I remember meeting once a circle of bright-eyed, They played till the twelve o’clock bell rant 
rosy-cheeked little folks, who, twice a week, spent| when they all went home to dinner. ‘They 
an hour picking lint. Ina short time three boxes | #greed to come back at one o’clock. thst 
were filled with “fleecy cloud,” as Eddie S., the It occurred to George that he had better take 4 
: appt? eee! opportunity to go to Mr. Holden’s; but ais it was 
— “on of this “aid and comfort” society, mile or more there, he hon oom -. could - 4 
called it. c one o’clock. e resolved to put 0 
One bright summer day, some young girls ar- ing till later in the day. He wished to b presedt 
ranged twenty lovely bouquets, and sent them to a| When they chose sides for the new game. t deal 
hospital. The matron told me it was better than Ps. a rag nnd "Mim be ae souls bf 
medicine for the sick men, who could not walk out 
in the green fields, or visit public gardens or con- 
servatories, 


putting off the work of repentance to a more Cc 
In a large city school, one division spent half an | 


venient season. . 
At one o'clock the boys who had been there ® 
the morning, and many others, came. They 9 
hour each day in “general reading,” and the papils 
employed their fingers during this exercise in mak- 
ing hospital slippers, and hemming handkerchiefs 


The good 
mother, pleased to see her little daughter » 
| thoughtful, gave a’ smiling assent, and it was de 
_cided that they should be invited for the first pleas. 
ant day. Then the little maiden watched anj 
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TOO BUSY. 


“George,” said Mr. Ransom, as he was about t0 
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\engaged in play with great spirit, and there 
every prospect of their continuing at it till night 
Towards evening, Susan, George’s sister, 
ed George to her. 
Y 


\ 





to the fence and “Had 





—— 


— 
pot better 
1 ” 


late. 

«J have 
he, “]’'m f 
te asked, 
To this he 
the play. 

Night 

nsom § 
<n h 

«No, si 

“Why | 
itmay be 

George 
den had \ 
When th 
som did 1 
peighbor, 
him. ‘TI 

cuniary 

George 
that a go! 
God—to 
§, Times 


on ch Mt Oo 


rn 


OF de 
This do 
precious 
greyhot 
hunts 
the old 
age of f 
held in 

“The 
of self- 

inted 

ooking 
addres: 
self, wi 
of vani 
ough-b 
dirty \ 
has bet 
dainful 
done fc 
lant gu 
offal a1 
the lat 
ble, th 
served 
on his 
the co 
being 








—= 


‘homes 
d near 
ers and 
nished, 
books, 
d Some 
ON the 
© sacri. 
3Oldiers 


Se city, 
had an 
nders,” 
With g 
\ short 
ice, and 
re long 
y-head, 
and she 
ddiers” 


mother 
> might 
€ good 
iter 9 
Tas de 
t pleas. 
ed and 
or arms, 
AS soon 
“March, 
ments,” 
eported 


and the 
rgot for 
r-party, 
They 
ind one 
1 upon 
ir litte 
hen the 

to her 
- to her 


dy said, 
1's, and 
and the 
astily to 
and bid 
t coffee, 

nearest 
r, where 
” Gir 
ere were 
ed them 
until re 
add that 
‘e ample 
arranged 
prompta 
| may be 


an. little 


f course 
vially en- 
her ways 
nd ready 
omething 


7. PC 


about to 
lay, “you 
morning, 
Holden's 
we welt 
know tr 


nt to the 
ral hours 
1, when § 
1g village 
yz, that he 
That was 


arge, fist 
yund. It 
. It wes 
. Ransom 
a thresh 


Tt wa 
that the 


nell ra qi 
They a 


r take that 
s it was 
id not get 
put off ge 
ye preseat 


at deabol 
r souls by 
more coi" 


. there is 
hey 8008 
there 
1] night 


ster, 


“Had yor 





















THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 











ot better go to Mr. Holden’s now? It is growing! then destroyed her furniture, and promised in a} 


te, ‘I'm too busy.” 


e. ; _. jesting, scoffing way to return in a day or two for | 
«J haven’t got time to attend to you now,” said her, since “she would sell in Virginia,” they said, | 


| 


soe asked, “Are you too busy to obey your father ?” | for the trouble.” 


Jo this he made no reply, but rejoined the boys in 
te play. 


He was turning away when “had as the times were, for a sum sufficient to pay | 
| 
| 


The poor woman, terrified at the threat, and anx- | 


ious for her son, left her desolate cottage and came | 


Night came, and still he had not gone. Mr.| to New York State. Here she awaits news of her 
Ransom got home just as the boys were dispersing. | boy, who, she is sure, will seize any chance that | 
“You have been to Holden’s ?” said he to George. | offers to escape. Let us hope that owing to the! 


«No, sir, lam going now.” —.. 

«Why haven’t you been before? Go instantly: 
it may be too late.” | 

George hurried off. It was too late. Mr. Hol- | 
jen had waited for Mr. Ransom’s answer all day. | 
When the sun was down, he concluded Mr. Ran-| 
gm did not want his services; so he went to his | 
neighbor, Mr. Husted, and closed a bargain with 
tim. The result was a great disappointment and 
pecuniary loss to Mr. Ransom. 

George was too busy to obey his father: was 
that a good excuse? Some are too busy to obey | 


God—to seek religion: is that a good excuse ?—S. | with its excitement, had come and gone, and the 
long vacation fairly begun, when Fred and Mary 
Morris made their first visit to New Hampshire. 
They had made many short trips in the cars, but 
this was their first ‘real journey,” as Mary said. 


§, Times. 


LITTLE PILGRIMS, 


Close beside the wicket-gate, 

Lo! two little children stand, 
Each with grave and earnest brow, 
And a pilgrim’s staff in hand; 
Stand to read that promise free, 
“Knock, and it shall open be.” 





Well they know beyond that gate 
That a toilsome journey lies ; 
Many dangers must be met, 
Ere they hope to reach the prize: 
But they pray God’s grace to win, 
And they knock and enter in. 


Children, you are pilgrims too, 
Travelling onward day by day ; 

Some towards the wicket gate ; 
Others on a broarder way, 

All forgetful of the prize 

Promised to you in the skies. 


O, while yet your pilgrimage 
Is but just begun below, 
Pray that God will guide your feet 
In the way that they should go; 
So that when life’s journey’s done, 
Gladly shall your prize be won! 





ARAB DOGS. 


Of dogs, the Arabs honor only the greyhound. 
This dog is suffered to be his companion, and is 
precious to him almost as his horse. The Arab 
greyhound as a pup hunts rats, at five or six months 
hunts the gazelle, at twelve months old is eager for 
the old hinds themselves, but is restrained until the 
age of fifteen or eighteen months, after which he is 
held in leash and regularly allowed to hunt. 

“The greyhound is an intelligent animal, and full 
of self-love. If in slipping him, a fine gazelle is 

inted out to him, and he kills only a common 
ooking one, he is very sensible of the reproaches 
addressed to him, and slinks off, ashamed of him- 
sf, without claiming his portion. He has no lack 
of vanity, and indulges much in fantasia. A thor- 
ough-bred slougui will neither eat nor drink from a 
dirty vessel, and refuses milk in which the hand 
has been dipped. Has he not been taught this dis- 
dainful daintiness? And yet the utmost that is 
done for the common dog, their faithful and vigi- 
lant guardian, is to let him find his food among the 
offal and bones that are lying about. And while 
the latter is driven with hootings from tent and ta- 
ble, the greyhound sleeps in the compartment re- 
served for men, on carpets by his master’s side, or 
onhis very bed. He is clothed and sheltered from 
the cold, like the horse, and is even preferred for 
being chilfy, as that is an additional proof of the 
purity of his race. The women take pleasure in 
bedecking him with ornaments, in tying collars of 
shell round his neck, and securing him from the 
evileye by fastening talismans on him. He is fed 
with care, nicety and caution, kouskousson being 
lavished upon him. In summer time, to give him 
strength, they make a paste of milk and dates, of 
which the stones have been extracted. There are 

some who never feed their greyhounds during the 
tay. Nor is this all. The slougui accompanies 
his master when on a visit, and receives the same 
hospitality with him, having a portion of every dish. 

“A thorough bred greyhound will hunt with no 
one but his master. By his cleanliness, his respect 
for decency, and the graciousness of his manner, he 
shows that he recognizes the attention paid to him. 

On his master’s return after a somewhat prolonged 

absence, the slougui leaps with a bound on to his 

saddle, and caresses him. The Arabs talk to him: 

‘0 friend, listen to me! You must bring me some 

Meat. Iam tired of eating dates,’ and flatter him 

iNmany ways. The petted animal leaps about in 

a frolicsome manner, and seems not only to under- 

stand, but to wish to reply. The death of a slougui 

fills the whole tent with 

children bewailing him as if he were one of the 

family. Sometimes it falls to the greyhound to 

find food for all, and one that nourishes a family 
can never be for sale.” 

THE COLORED WIDOW AND HER SON. 

A short time ago, in a pleasant district of South- 
etn Pennsylvania, lived a colored woman and her 

















child, a boy of seventeen, who was the pride and 
delight of her widowed heart. He was a bright 
‘ad, and was sent by some gentlemen to the Mora- 
van school at Nazareth; and when he returned, a 
cultivated, well educated youth, he was employed 
Y one of these gentlemen as book-keeper in his 
usiness establishment, near which his mother lived 
1 a comfortable cottage, where she and her son 


‘pent together many happy hours. 


When the rebels came from Virginia not long 
Since, to ravage the beautiful ffelds and enter the 
Pennsylvania, the widow was among 
A band of wieked soldiers tore 

boy from his mother’s arms and took him away, 
Rot as a prisoner, not to make him a soldier, but 


quiet homes of 
the first to suffer, 


to sell as a slave in the South this free-born lad 
@ free State. 


dow, and were constantly calling upon each other, 
and their parents to “See that colt,” and “See those 
ducks,” and “O, just look at that funny colored 
house ;” but after a while Fred said that his eyes 


mourning, the women and 


o) 
Before their departure they ne § 


| successes of Gen. Meade, the widow’s son has Te-| 
| gained his liberty.— American Messenger. 
| 
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For the Companion, | 

THE CHILDREN’S JOURNEY. | 
The summer term had ended. Exhibition day, 


GRAND OPENING! 


SPACIOUS AND BHLEGANT 


CLOAK AND SHAWL 


ROOMS. | 
—_— 1f 


CUSHMAN & BROOKS 


HAVE JUST OPENED, 


| 
| 


| 
IN CONNECTION WITH THEIR OTHER BUSINESS, 


AN ENTIRE NEW 
SPLENDID STOCK | 
CLOAKS AND SHAWLS, | 


To which we invite the attention of aii. 





Nos. 90 & 92 TREMONT STREET, 
OPPOSITE THE TREMONT HOUSE. 





For the first hour they looked out of the win- 


were full of cinders, and Mary complained that it 
made her head ache to see the things “fly by so,” 
and then they turned from the window to watch 
the people in the car. 

In the next seat sat a woman with a little blue- 
eyed baby, who seemed to be enjoying itself very 
much. It laughed and crowed, and stretched out 
its little fat hands for the flowers in its mother’s 
bonnet, and smiled brightly in return for the many 
smiles it received from its fellow-passengers. Up 
and down the car were seated gentlemen reading 
papers, ladies with veils covering their bonnets and 
faces, several children, and two or three sick or 
wounded soldiers going home from the war. By- 
and-by a boy came through the car with iced wa- 
ter, which he carried in a tin vessel something like 
a tea kettle. On his arm hung a kind of castor 
which held four tumblers. These tumblers he 
filled, and handed to the people to drink from. 
The children noticed that some of the passengers 
had glasses of their own, which he would fill for 
them, and then they could keep the water as long 
as they pleased. 

_ At noon the conductor came in and said that the 
cars would stop long enough at the station for the 
passengers to get refreshments. Nearly all the 
gentlemen left the cars, and the children knelt up- 
on the seats to watch the crowd which was press- 
ing rapidly back and forth upon the platform of 
the depot. In about ten minutes the bell rang, the 
people hurried back into their seats, and with a few 
great puffs of the engine, they were off again. 

Fred and Mary were both asleep when they 
reached the station where they were to leave the 
cars and take a steamboat. They thought the 
change delightful, for now they could move about, 
and the cool breeze that came across the water 
seemed doubly refreshing, after sitting so long in 
the cars. 

There was a blind man on board the steamboat, 
who sang many songs, playing at the same time 
ona guitar. Some of his songs were lively, and the 
children laughed as they heard them, but when he 
sang, 





“All nature is a sealed book, 
Whose clasp I cannot find; 

*Twas never meant for me to read, 
For I am blind, I’m blind,” 


| Mary looked off on the bright waters, the green 
hills, and the clear blue sky, and tears filled her 
eyes as she thought more than she ever thought 
before what a blessing it was to be able to see. 
By the side of the steamer hung too small boats 
ready to be used in case of an accident; one was 
an iron life-boat. Fred said he should like to 
jump overboard, to see how long it would take them 
to get the boat out after him, which frightened 
Mary so much that she did not take her eyes off 
him for the next five minutes. 

For more than an hour they were on the beauti- 
ful lake, whose name, Winnipiseogee, is an Indian 
word, meaning “The Smile of the Great Spirit,” 
but so pleasantly had they spent the time in look- 
ing at the various islands which they passed, the 
far off mountain tops, even Mt. Washington itself, 
which looked like a snowy cloud in the distance, 
that they thought it quite too soon, when, as they 
drew near to a pretty village, the noise of the ma- 
chinery suddenly stopped, and the paddle wheels 
ceased throwing off their long lines of froth. The 
boat was secured at the landing, and their journey 
ended. M. 








PIANO FORTE TEACHERS SAY 


That with RICHADSON'S NEW METHOD they are enabled to 
impart a thorough knowledge of Piano Playing with far less dif- 
ficulty and greater rapidity than by any other system, and the 
Scholar is better pleased with his daily progress, and looks for- 
ward to his next lesson as a sant pastime rather than as an 
irksome task. The usual dull and wearisome exercises for prac- 
tice'are in this NEW METHOD superseded by charming Melodies 
that please the ear while they assist pupil in his efforts to be- 


come an excellent pianist. Sent 








‘way all they could carry from the widow’s home, 
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AUTUMN STYLES | 
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MEN’S AND BOYS? | 
CLOTHING, 





IN EVERY VARIETY OF MATERIAL, | 


AT LOW PRICHS, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 





OUR CUSTOM DEPARTMENT is amply supplied with the 
novelties of the season. Orders for GENTLEMEN'S CUSTOM 


BLACK BOMBAZINES 
AND 


BLACK SILES. 





We shall receive on TUESDAY next, several cases of 
BOMBAZINES AND BLACK SILKS, 
ust imported, and originally intended for the retail trade of Phil- 


| adelphia. 


The BOMBAZINES are the importation of A. T. Stewart & 


| Co., and are superior goods. 


The BLACK SILKS are all of fresh manufacture, and consist 


| of RADEZMIR, POULT DE SOIE, GRANITE and TAFFETAS. 





The goods were obtained by Mr. WILLIAMS upon very favora- 
ble terms, and will be offered below their value; and we can now 
assure purchasers that this is an unusual opportunity to pur- 
chase. 


THE FAMILY MOURNING STORE, 
20 Winter Street. 
Ss. WILLIAMS. 





Ss. 





DAVIS & CO., 
PHOTOGRAPH ARTISTS, 
CORNER OF WINTER AND WASHINGTON STREETS, 
ENTRANCK No. 2 WINTER STREET, 

BOSTON. 

Photographs of every size and description taken in the best 
manner; plain finish, colored, or in India Ink, at prices ranging 
from $1 to $30. 

Fine copies of old, or partially faded Daguerreotypes taken. 
Persons having such Daguerreotypes of deceased relatives should 
have them attended to at once. 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS, 


Now so much in favor with the public, at $2,50 per dozen, equal 
if not superior, to any in this country. 


OVER ONE MILLION OF MINIATURES 


Have been made at their rooms within the past nine years,—more 
than one to every house in the New England States. 


CLOTHING promptly executed, and warranted to give satisfac- 
tion. 





GEO. W. SIMMONS & CO., 
OAK HALL,’ 


THE ORIGINAL 
TWENTY FIVE CENT AMBROTYPE AND ONE DOLLAR 
PHOTOGRAPH ROOMS, 


Corner of Winter and Washington Streets, Boston. 
32—3m 





32 and 34 NORTH STREET, BOSTON. 
40—6w 





R. R. R. ‘ 
MEDICAL ASSISTANCE 











severe pains cease. 


perienced, relief is instantly afforded. Its continued use will 


DISCOVERED AT LAST. AN EXTRAORDINARY MEDI- 
CINE. For the cure of Scrofula, Fever Sores, Ulcers, Sore Head, | 
Bad Legs, and all skin diseases, Dr. Radway’s Cleansing Syrup, 
called Renovating Resolvent, is superior to all Sarsaparillas in 
use. One to six bottles will cure the worst cases. 
dessert spoonful three times per day. 

Sold by Druggists. 


Dose, only a 
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GROVER & BAKER’S 
CELEBRATED FIRST PREMIUM 
FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINES, 

IN GREAT VARIETY OF STYLES AND SIZES. 
Prices FroM $45 Upwarp. 

18 Summer Street, Boston; 495 Broadway, New York. 





FAMILY DYE COLORS! 





BLACK, MAGENTA, 

DARK BLUE, MAROON, 

LIGHT BLUE, ORANGE, 

FRENCH BLUE, PINK, 

CLARET BROWN, PURPLE | 


ROYAL PURPLE, 
SALMON, 
SCARLET, 


DARK BROWN, 

LIGHT BROWN, 
SNUFF BROWN. 
CRIMSON 





SON, SLATE, | 
DARK DRAB, SOLFERINO, | 
LIGHT DRAB, VIOLET, 
DARK GREEN, YELLOW. 


LIGHT GREEN, 
For Dyeing Silk, Woollen and Mixed Goods, Shawls, Scarfs, 


Kid Gloves, Children’s Clothing, and all | 
kinds of Wearing Apparel. 


A SAVING OF 80 PER CENT. 


cost five times that sum. Various shades can be produced from 
the same Dye. The process is simple, and any one can use the 
Dye with perfect success. 

Directions in English, French and German, inside of each 
package. 

For further information in Dyeing, and giving a perfect know- 
ledge what colors are best adapted to dye over others, (with 
many valuable receipts,) purchase Howe & Stevens’ Treatise on 
Dyeing and Coloring. Sent by —=— oy of price,—10 cents. 

OWE 


Manufactured by & STEVENS. 


260 BRoabwaY, Boston. 
For sale by Druggists and Dealers generally. 39—3m 





REMOVAL. 


A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 


PIANO-FORTE MANUFACTURERS, 


Have removed from 514, to the more central and extensive prem- 
ses, at 


385 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Where a splendid stock of their UNRIVALLED STAR PIANOS 
will be fer sale and to let. 


Among the disti ished who use and recommend 
the STAR SCALE PIANOS, are Mesdames BISHOP, FABBRI 
and VARIAN; also, Messrs. MULDER, HOFFMAN, and others. 

A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 


385 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston. 
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HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 
PIANO FORTES, 
At their New Warerooms, 
272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOSTON. 





Ge We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new scale 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridge, 
producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our former 
manufacture. Our small size 7 oct. Piano is pronounced “the 
neatest and best Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Square 
Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Pianos. 

ga Every instrument warranted for five years. 

Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 

Illustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on applica- 
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Dresses, Ribbons, Gloves, Bonnets, Hats, Feathers, | 


For 25 cents you can color as many goods as would otherwise | 


A CAPITAL BOOK FOR BOYS. 
THE DrumMMER Boy, by the author of ‘“*Father Brighthopes,” is 
not so hackneyed as its title. The newspapers teem with anec- 
lotes of brave little warriors, and the boys hear and burn with 


enthusiasm, counting the months or years before they can be old 
Is secured to all who suffer pain, by the use of RADWAY'S enough to go. This. book is just the one to putinto their eager 
READY RELIEF. The moment it is applied externally, or a | hands. It is in the main a very truthful book. Its young hero 
teaspoonful in a wine glass of water taken internally, the most | W48 ardent and gencrous, full of confidence in himselt, and in 
In attacks of HEAD-ACHE, TOOTH- | his ability to conquer temptations he had never met. He found 
ACHE, DIARRH@A, PAIN IN THE BOWELS, or Rheuwma- | ® Wide difference between the camp and the fireside. 
tism, Neuralgia, Sore Throat, or any affection where pain is ex- | his virtuous efforts had been easy, for they won praise and €s- 
teem; now they were hard, for they met with ridicule or aver- 


Hitherto 





rapidly cure the disease. sion. Sorely tempted and sadly falling, he was yet true to his 
A TRUE DISCOVERY, blessed birth and breeding r: he rose again, he struggled roach up- 
ward from a debasement fereign alike to his tastes and habits, 


he built upon the ruins of his boyish innocence a firm edifice of 
manly, Christian virtue.—Springfield Republican. 


J. E. TILTON & CO., BOSTON, PUBLISHERS. 
31—4w 





LUMBERMEN, ATTENTION. 


Before you go into the woods this Fall, be sure and buy a bottle 
of Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment. This has been tried at mat y 
camps, and found to work a complete cure in all cases of Rheu- 
matism, Colic pains and Sore Throat. For Bruises and Sprains 
we have never used anything that could compare with it, and 
one of the best rivermen on the West Branch declared this spring 
that he would naver be wtthout a supply whenever he was at 
work in the woods or driving. Itis for sale by all druggists, and 
is well worth the price. s8—4tw 








MASON & HAMLIN’S 


CABINET ORGANS. 
PATENTED OCT, 21, 1862. 

The Cabinet Organs are pronounced by artists “the best of their 
kind in the world;—and “very admirable for both private and 
public use.” [See written testimony from more than ONE HUN- 
DRED of the most eminent organists of the leading cities.) Mason 
& Hawilin’s instruments have received the only GoLD Mr&vaL 
ever awarded in this country,—also, ELEVEN SILVER MEDALS, 
and fourteen Diplomas ; in all, twenty-six First Premiums.—over 
all competitors. 

Prices of Cabinet Organs, [manufactured solely by Mason & 
IIAMLIN,] $70 to $500 Melodcons $60 to $170. 

N.b. instructors for the Cabinet Organ,—also, arrangements 
of Music for the same, are published by M. & H. 

*,* Lllustrated Catalogues sent by mail. 

Address “Mason & HAMLIN, Boston,” or “MAson Brotuers, 
New York.” 35—3m 





PARTICULAR NOTICE, 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who contem- 
plate replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give mea 
first call. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the books o1 all 

the Publishing Societies, as during.the past ten years. 
| Theplan I have of late adopted, of giving a trade discount to 
Sabbath Schools, gives universal favor. Any school sending me 
thetr own Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish to{in- 
vest, can have the selection made for them with the privilege of 
| returning any books they choose to reject after an examination. 
| This new feature of trade commends itself to all our Sabbath 
| school friends, and [ am constantly supplying libraries on this 

principle in all parts of New England. 


36— HENRY HOYT, 9 CornuILL. 











EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
COMBINING BOTH PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 

AN IRON PRINTING PRESS FOR §$7,00. 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 

THE CHEAPEST AND BEST IN THE WORLD. 
Printing Office, Mo. L...ccccccccccvccccccccce Twelve Dollars. 
Pie ot ober ae | Sam Chan 


Ink Roller......eeeeeee . 25] Furniture.. 
Ink 25 





Office complete... eoeece ecccccces ecccccccccccecees 


.$12,00 


Printing Office No. 2.. 


Press,8 by 12inches...... $12,00 
One font of type....----+++ 3,00 
One font of fancy type... 2,00 
Composing Stiek.......++. 1 
Ink Roller......-++-+++ -cce 2,00 

Office complete........sseeee cocccccvcce 


...Twenty-two Dollars. 


Marble Slab.. 
Can ot Ink... 











No. 2 Press with No 1 office, without No. 1 Press............ 
No. 1 Press, partly wood, old style... 

LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES ARE THE BEST 
CHEAPEST, MOST DURABLE portable Card and Job Presses ever 
made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You will finda 
Press a source of pleasure and profit, by printing for yourself or 
your neighbors. A comfortable living may be obtained in any 
town, city or village, with a small outlay for press and typcs. 
The Press is so simple a boy or girl of twelve can do common 
and fancy printing with ease. Cards, Bill Heads, Labels, Circe- 
lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense. 

PRice OF PRESSES ; No. 1, $7; No. 2, $12; No. 3, $18; No. 4, $24. 
PRICE OF PRINTING Orrices, including Press: No. 1, $12; No. 2, 
$22; No. 3, $32; No. 4, $42. 


LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
18 WATER STREET, BOSTON. 





51—ly 








160 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








YOUTI?S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, OCTOBER 1, 1863. 


lay on the sill when the chamber was first broken 
into, and the fragments of a small earthern vessel 
were found on the floor, dropped there, apparently, 
by some one who was carrying it away. This 
earthern pot is supposed to have contained the 





apparently right at his heels, snuffed and barked 
most furiously. With a sudden spring upon his 
counter he ordered the crowd to leave. An ac- 
quaintance at our elbow, no longer able to contain 
himself, burst into a loud laugh, as pointing to a 





PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS. 
MRS. A. ALLEN, 
A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, 


Her preparations for the Hair have not only the largest Sale fp 
























































- coins. A large square pier, built of hewn stone,! genteel little man passing out at the door, he said pecan and — — the ny Years, 1 r 
j * s \ 66 ¢ ° - o ¢ ” iy ense eman rom foreign countries, de POLS fop 
THE HAWK AND THE BLUE JAY. occupies the centre of the room, and in one corner | He is the rascal, he is a ventriloquist. | cacti edsinniee eetbharb heen epenel te Eendinene ie 
d struct f clay, having in th | | 
I well remember the bright October morning om “ve . ou te t a itrified b: he ad ci je a ees Se eae ee 
well remember the orig P *| part a furnace which has been vitrified by the inten- | 
Tt was a long, long while ago, but even now I can sity of the heat. A large quantity of charcoal is | A MAN LOST FOR ng DAYS IN A COAL} MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
see the sun-beams as they glinted — — scattered about the chamber, together with several | A i haat d .| WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 
trees silvered with white frost, . ris s “ie nape “hewn ex y stance occurred a ; 
trees silve red with white frost, ind hear the crisp 0 pieces of figured Samian ware. Eastward from the = n : traordinary circum ack Fell, Derby- 1, Stited to both young and old. It strengthens the Mair, py 
the foot as it trod on the half-frozen grass. I was furnace, a low wall runs across the room, another; Mount Moor Colliery, in the Black Fell, Derby- | vents its faiing or turmng grey, and imparts to ita beau, NU 
a student then, lithe and elastic, and the foot wall branching from it northward. Other objects | shire. The works of the colliery had been sus- slossy appearance. It never fails a | 
seemed to lift itself up from the ground, and the | of interest are also to be seen in the enclosure, and | pended for a short time, but with a view to pre- | TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
fresh, pure air seemed to thrill the nerves with al- | the museum, which is being formed out of the re-| Serve the ventilation a furnace was kept burning | To its Original Youthful Col T 
most a burden of life. It was just over the hill, cent discoveries, has received very valuable addi-| below. One of the men engaged at this furnace | 4 os OLN 
- : : 27 | Ct ; , ha i : a : we e : d| THE RESTORER REPRODUCES. ! 
down in old Mr. Foster’s lot, when I heard a terri-' tions in the shape of ancient sickles, pruning| went down the pit on Thursday morning to attend | tae 
ble screaming of birds. Cats could not have awak- hooks, knives, glass, etc. A large extent of build-| ‘° it, and was left there by the man he relieved; THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTINE; [i ~ 
ened more echoes in the little grove of walnuts. ' ings is now revealed once more to the light of day ; | when this man returned to relieve him he was not | MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
. . | | 
Running was then a luxury, and I indulged the lux-| but I am sorry to see it reported that the excava- there, but on the seat near the furnace he found | WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMUY 
ury Without restraint. On reaching the place of the | tion committee is in want of funds. —London Cor-| his watch and knife and part of his victuals. The ’ 
a caine . < “ aie = Giles ao oes : . " sti ] yas 7 y, | is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dressing aly 
noise, I saw two birds apparently tied together, and respondent of the World. os was still burning, but the fire was iy low. | is ess ene ree Pet be Oe Bee Reena gy Les 
one trying to fly and the other to resist him. is man went in search of the missing furnace | fresh the Hair,rendering it soft, silky and glossy, and dispusse te 
They were a small, hungry pigeon hawk and a| man, but failed in finding any trace of him, when | !t to remain in any desired position. - 
large blue jay. ‘They had clinched their feet and | he gave the alarm to the persons in charge. A) FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN by the 
claws so closely together, and had them so en-}| party of men and officers commenced the search, | whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal. Nolsdy, fa which 
tangled, that they neither would nor could separ- | VARIETY. but this proved unavailing until Monday morning, | toliet !s complete without Rein ute Lee impar- HM gonrot 
pow: - > P on : ) ; ans , re Ps all dandruz. 
ate. ‘The hawk was trying to carry off the jay, and | naa ee when he was found in a remote part of the work- and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. It will pr vent sisted 
the jay was refusing to be carried off. The result THE LITTLE PEOPLE ings, he having been ninety-one hours in the mine. {3 Sous teee gg oT Re ery prerlie i 
was, they flew about as high as my shoulders, and | Ad ai sini itil aati The sustenance he had during this time was the oil | year. five 0 
I caught them both. It was along time before I} + et F ccemplny sonal ta ee from his lamp, which he had sucked up. Although | MRS. 8S. A. ALLEN’S rewart 
could separate them so as to hold one in each| The song of life would lose its mirth, much exhausted when found, he soon revived ; and WORLD'S two W 
hand. ‘The hawk was very small, but beautifully | Were there no children to begin it. after a; little food, etc., had been administered, he H > ~ the he 
proportioned, with a keen, calm, gray eye. After is it aie neath th cect walked home with little assistance. It appears that AIR RESTORER Bet 
he found himself a captive, he was cool and appar- | Aad take: the pes Mase he 4a surrender; he had left his post, which was very improper, to look AND 
ently unconcerned. He neither fluttered, nor | No little hands on breast and brow, for a slope drift, which he had been told passed up ZYLOBALSAMU™M. _ 
fought, nor bit, nor complained, nor asked any | To keep the thrilling love-cords tender ; from the Maudlin seam in which the furnace was Sold by Druggists thronghout the World, tion, 1 
favor » seeme m ‘ > was a gentle- . he i i F ‘ ai al, anc A $ 
favors. He seemed to feel that he was a gentle | We bebe within our umes to lon, into the higher seam through the main coal, and DEPOT, 188 GREENWICH ST., NEW York poets. 
man, and expected to be treated as one. ‘The jay, | No little feet toward slumber tending ; his light having been extinguished, he was soon en- 49—1yp “BB inthe 
on the other hand, would flutter, and yell, andj No little knee in prayer to bend, tirely lost and bewildered, and was at length found | of cou 
twist, and bite, and try to get away. His cede} Our lips the sweet words lending. as described, after a search of nearly four days.— 256. 256. 256. 256. 256 b 
$ rae imoeens Bie @an dunceed tn « = hushi Yon ys ‘ test Di 
ing was incessant. He was dressed = on ultra | What would the ladies do for work, Derbyshire Courier. YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL AND cal 
marine coat, spotted vest, yellow stockings, and a Vere there no pants and jackets tearing ? —_—_——+e+—__—_. EXAMINE rivalry 
blue crown on his head. He was a beautiful fel- | No tiny dresses to embroider? INDIAN WEDDING. OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT ternal 
low, and everything showed that he was a real| Nor cradle for their watchful caring ? a 3 . But ti 
dandy. But what a din he made! He acted as if| Two Shoshone Indians, Echpa (coyote) and To- Assortment of Genteel “ 
: — , a > sa No rosy boys at wintry morn , ak ; “eo |e > wi Shos- ™ ane 1 
everybody wanted to rob and murder him! With satchel to ete, hasting; ein Guetta Se. Sore Sore See ee BOY Ss’ CLOTHING i 
* “Well, Mr. Hawk, what does all this mean ?” No merry shouts as home they rush ; d fe ed to Tortoi I ir chief. t hat i WHITMAN & ALLEN petent 
“Nothing, sir, only I wanted a little breakfast No precious morsel for their tasting; ORR SETS 8S SON, Sheer Caen Se aera ame Sis Alice 
vee tue 3 “he settle the affair. ‘Tortoi told the rivals to prepare 256 Washington Street 
and was just about to eat that dandy, when his Tall. grave, grown people at the d . , Rit 3 9 and a 
° : ” ee ee ee ee themselves for a settlement after the primitive 256 256 256 256 256 
cowardly screams brought you to his rescue. Tall, grave, grown people at the table ; A P : ; a ag a. 05. . . . . a ty 
Ue. . eed : ' ’ epee : ’ method, still practiced in the tribe—fighting it out | _35—ly was I 
What say you, Mr. Juy—why were you so un- ba Age edly se samen peng et and giving the bride to the winner. After a des the la 
willing to be eaten up ? , save y | ‘The dames lugubrious as they’re able. . . . 4 
Nerd Sinton” ten up? It would save you from a perate conflict of two or three protracted rounds, GCCLS & LINCOLN, guiled 
Raa a a He The et would get — stern, in which the friends of both parties participated, 59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, oe 
an. yan. ; aqidnt want to be eaten up. e Un ee ing — weil human, Togoa (rattlesnake) got a black eye and bloody Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMIL. ' 
was going to spoil my clothes, and pull off my ruff And man to stoic coldness turn, | ° -* | either of which will besent by mail, post-paid,on receips of le painfu 
‘a ‘ : ‘ , And woman would be less than woma nose, and gave up the fight and bride in despair. | price. 
from my neck, and tear off my coat. He would ” The | 2 RG : LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiar Ny 
ui ; ra! Yah! > % : : ‘ ; The father of the maiden then presented the bride, | }25SONS 2 2 SS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiy 01 
ruin my looks! Yah! yah! I don’t like him, or »ward which we re 5 . -_.| Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hophius 
y y ’ For in that clime toward which we reach ‘ Sage eRe 2 - 2. 
: Wt ps : , rl ope , , ? who had been previously arrayed in her wedding | 16mo, cloin, 75 cents. gave . 
you either. So I'll bite you again! Yah! yah! Through time’s mysterious, dim unfolding, ir pe repairs: Benes ne 1 a An excellent and popular book. 
1 wish I could bite your finger off !” ; The little ones with cherub smile, dress, consisting of a white linen shirt and sundry | EVENINGS WITH THE DOCIRINES. By Nehemiah Adm had a 
The haw . + : . Are still our Father's face beholding.* fixings, to the successful Echapa (coyote,) and the! Db. D. 12mo, cloth, 31,25. 
lhe hawk looked upon the noisy fellow with a - iin 1 RELIGIUUS PROGRESS ; Discourses on the Development dg Wa p 
val aie “uy pete eee thing was settled. They were thenceforth one, ac- | “t.¢ Christian Ch ee aeee ae WiMeake. D. el 
calm, disdainful look, as much as to say, “You are So said His voice in whom we trust, ? ms : ° “ee a ristian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, b. D. LOR ogy g 
ae i , Neeley ve Sipeot : cording to the Shoshone rite.—Reese River Reveille. | cloth, 85 cents. 
a contemptible fellow, and hardly fit for my break- When in Juda’s realm a preacher, THE BELTER LAND; or, the Believer’s Journey and funn th 
fast.” He made a child confront the proud, ee % Home. By A. C. Thompson, D. D. lzmo, eloth, 85 cents mn 
; . : : tn clase auleg their teacher. KITTO'S POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LITER 
So I carried my two captives back to the semina- Ss KISSING A SUNBEAM. TURE, by John Kitto, D.D. With 500 Llustraiions. sv, Sip - : 
ys » fa _ — . " 6? : . * Cloth, $3,00. schoo 
ry, and my fellow students soon gathered around a sone epg Step a its charm, A babe, not old enough to speak or walk, was | MALCOM'S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard i ye 
to see what was going on—for all the while the jay ere there no babies to begin it; : i > a bright rav of | yo! 2; P-,Wmo, cloth, 60cents. bligin 
kept up the most hideous screaming. In the midst A doleful place this world would be, os o the floor. By-and-by a brig t ray Of MOTHERS OF THE WiSE AND GOOD. By Jabez Bums). 
. nage 5° “> Were there no little people in it. sunshine fell upon the carpet. Baby saw it, and |_| D. | lémo, cloth, 75 cents. ents : 
of all the hawk sat silent and calm, not manifest- ° ° +, | MY MOTHER; or, Recuilections of Maternal Influence. By! 
ing the least fear or anxiety , aaa a ee ee a | crept toward the dazzling object. She looked at it, |“ New England Clergyman. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. and / 
“What ‘shall be don . with them ?” IT i ired of | —<—sas-6:CCS wes ae crept all around it, with the greatest interest | pee py might, 
the compens A 7 pee a in her sweet face, and then putting down her little | cutistiAN PKOGRESS. By John A. James, Ismo, clot Jo, 
re lips, she kissed it —_ 7 
“(), let the haw , ei _ sled Pe ; > , , MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missionay"fM gir} 
ond cdl = - | an day me's a THE Fara AUCTIONEER. Now was not that beautiful? The bright little |" Burmah. With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. k. Willasagam OMG 
fellow.” , , » Mesa novie Atte) Strolling through our city we chanced into an| sunbeam lighted up joy in her baby-heart, and she | , 5.3. Sau, eth, Weems. oes. on outta: Cee He w 
S enened ue tend The hash eeteed Meif auction room to see what bargain we could make.| expressed that joy with a sweet kiss. lustrated. By Rev. A. Morton Brown, Iémo, cloth, 60 ceuis alway 
l y hand, he hawk poised himsell a| phe auctioneer was on the stand with a piece of | A ~~ od a i Bible a ag Ag magg eee denis 
moment, then spread his wings and slowly flew | culico as. aE a a ee Se 
away, as if it was just what he had expected, | “Kight cents a yard—who says ten ?” A BRAVE GIRL. SEEv-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Keap We was 1 
* What shall be done with this screamer ?” | “Pll give you ten,” say d lad A daughter of Pember Beckwith, of New London, | THE GUIDING STARS or the bible God's Message, By Lodeflm ¥2S. 
“Let him go—he’s too mean to keep or to kill | tng go he “or ch eae 7 y; , ‘4 eng eager Regia :| "Payson Hopkins. Iécao, cloth, Scena look 
4 b 2% ° “fins > . , . . > - , ‘ J . ’ ’ § 
He makes ene feel cheep to be in ble commmeny.” | Going at ten! Going!—gone! Your’s mad- | was awakened a few nights since by a burglar, and | ppEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book ot Host fmm LOOK 
yee ag oe 1h pet pany. | am; walk in and settle.” asked what was wanted. The ruffian in a whisper Entertainmentand lnstruction. by 3. Prout Neweousbe. WT the ¢ 
-- ary — wv wy eg a so to bite | “I didn’t bid on it,” exclaimed the old lady, ad-| replied, placing a pistol to her face, “Don’t move, | xix WORDS FUR CHILDREN, (0 Guide them to the lai aly: 
a = : hin py Tsay waen besa . sae vancing. | or I'll blow your brains out!” Some conversation | , of Peace. ty Kev Harvey Newcomb: 1Gmo, cloth, 42ceus bank 
screec £ r y sav y awk > ° e ° e ° NES z d AYS. By 
I had "ieee Ta regia oe mp ee f 1 a “We'll thank persons not to bid if they don’t| then ensued, when Miss Beckwith jumped out of | “Oliphant. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. r 
> PeincRccy ther of te. eng Bart lave | want an article,” said the auctioneer. | bed, and catching hold of the miscreant, whirled om 
teenie the tone ; tl Saree es “Going, then, at eight—who says more than, him suddenly about, and dodging out, ran to her AYER’S desti 
r Th A ne eatamt hes hap ae ‘n ' eight ?” | father’s room for assistance ; but before any effort! COMPOUND EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA ford: 
. That patience w rouble will command | S.y; : i 
respect the hawk uttered no complaint Nine cqnts,” said an old gentleman opposite us. could be made to capture the robber, he had taken| xo one remedy is more needed in this country than a reli Hl And 
oT, dest : —— ‘Nine !—nine !—who says ten? Going at nine himself off. But the girl did bravely. Allerative, but the sick have been so outrageously cheated by <8 
2. That good behavior always gains friends. ing ! ¥ > Cash tobes? : worthless preparations of Sarsaparilla abroad that they ared* —he 
We are not loved fi thing Me sh * — going, gone. ours, Sir. ash takes it at nine ° _ gusted even with the name. Yet the drug cannot be blamed 
- I ay . anything so much as kind, cents.” i ae —- Se which they have suffered. Most of moe her 
‘one! y > q > | ° . ° a palled Sarsaparillas in the market contain little of the virtu 
™ ; These —— tm e manners, | I] didn’t bid,” said the old gentleman. “T don’t FAST ones dacenpentiie or anything else. They are mere slops—inert ait that 
3. That no gaudiness of dress, and no beauty of| want it—wouldn’t give you five cents for the whole We met a young man, having a red face, and a | worthless, while a concentrated extract of the active vale TM 
person, can} make people love us, if we are vain, | ,tace” ™ ydyish d whose breath i Sarsaparilia compounded with Dock, Stillingie, lodine, dc. Be 
aelery op jam wor Te A ees 7 it is d 5 "4 piece. rowdyish manner, and whose =. — ae rene it ever will be, a powerful alterative and an eilectual nat A 
8) Q . @ ean spirit 18 despised, | s : " * i vines: * 1 iv Such is Ayer'’s Extract of Sarsaparilla, as its truly wondé 
however beautiful mer be the eciuidie Tt I ‘ {Auctioneer getting angry.] “If any man bids ed with the fumes of wines 2 = not live ON8; | cares of the great variety of complaints which require an all Alic 
nor 1 y b side. 1@ poor | again they will have to take the article or get into} said a friend who was with me; “he is travelling | tive medicine have ab ly shown. Do not, therciore, dist 
jay could not gain one friend, though he clamored, | trouble,” ‘throwing down the piece of calico. Give altogether too fast for a long journey.” this invaluable medicine, beeanee you 84 = imposed we appr 
t > » » ot '? ie ’ 7 rs a aan o” « Ps y something pretending to arsaparilla, while it W 
ow! — _ and demanded the aid of all.— Rev. J. | me something else. Here is a fine piece of diaper. Perhaps this is the meaning of the common ex- When you jhave used Area’s—then, and not till then, wil ¥ exce 
ou ~ LA r * m " jon—** ” i now the virtues 0 rsaparilla. For minute particulars © 
’ “ What can I get for that? What do I hear? Any-j pression—“a fast man.” It is a man who goes t00 | dissases it cures, We refer you to Ayers American Aluuanis the : 
| thing you please ?” fast to go safely,—who goes so fast that he will which the ageuts below named will furnish grat.s to all whe Allie 
e - : : for it. 
—_ THE ENGLISH POMPEII. “T'll start it at five.” soon reach the end of his earthly life. amen’ Catwantic PILLS, for the cure of Costiveness, dau ofter 
> 8 ¥ . , 7 - “oT ” . i ce, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, J 
er aps you are not aware that we have a sort | Ten, says another. z > ache, Piles, Rheumatism, Heartburn arising fiom 11s0m dist 
of Pompeii here in England, now undergoing the| “Twelve and a half,” says a third. SINGULAR ACCIDENT Stomach, Pain, or Morbid Inaction of the Bowels, }iatules 
process of being unearthed. In Shropshire, about} “Thirteen!” cries an old lady. : : ce a aoe Dropsy, Worms, Gout, ° the 
six miles south-east from Shrewsbury, is a little) “Fourteen!” “Fifteen!” several voices. A singular accident occurred one day at Queens- | yi,0; "are sugar-coated, so that the mom sensitive can Oe Cess: 
village called Wroxeter,, situated on the Severn,| ‘Fifteen, I am offered fifteen!—done at fifteen,| buty, England. A youth was batting at cricket on es cemaeteal ofan sages Baeke' Cee 1 T 
and surrounded by vestiges of antiquity. In the | can’t dwell—going—going—gone! Yours, sir.| When ball struck him on the trowsers pocket. | ivy hoxes rox $1,. 
Roman times, there was & station there, called Uri-! Step up, whoever bid.” 4 In that pocket, it happened, were a number of cigar wae Gee Ge ale ae ee Gealors with other BreMS) ~ 
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